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etters from the Editor 


note from the editor 


The elections are over, and for better or worse (depending 
upon your view of politics) we will have a new president. The 
good news from the election is that 100 million people voted — 
the most ever. The bad news is that Bill (or will he become 
President William Clinton?) Clinton only received 43 percent of 
the vote. Although it was the majority of the vote, that means 57 
percent or 57 million people did not vote for him. What’s bad 
about that is you have 57 million potential whiners—waiting for 
Bill to slip up. 

Graciously, both President Bush and Ross Perot accepted the 
voting results (Bo Gritz says they were a scam) and told their 
backers to support the new president. I support them. 

The last thing this country needs is a divided politic waiting 
for one side or the other to slip up. For over twenty years now 
that has been the case, and look where we stand—a trillion plus 
in deficit, racially divided, and buried up to our chins in garbage. 

So if you want some change—some real change and not just a 
flat presidential promise—dump your ideological stands and 
work with your new president. If you don’t, you’ll probably find 
yourself sitting on a curb, wondering where the country went to. 


taff Notes 


staff person of the week 


The staff person of the week is Russel Fox, whose short, fiery, 
hilarious tenure at the Universe has ended. We are glad that 
loyalty —and not quality —is appreciated at the Universe. Wel- 
come back Russ. 


X-96 AND THRASHER MAGAZINE PRESENT 


NION HALL 


7S. STATE ST.CCOLUMBIA LN.) OREM 
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soccer at byu: getting the ball rolling 


The Only True and Living World 
Sport 


The World Series is a few weeks 
behind us and it was a classic. But was 
it really a “World” Series? Sure, three 
of the games were played outside of the 
United States, but Canada hardly gives 


by greg schell and ‘e sport 
mike sponseller aL 


status. If you want to talk about a true 
world sport then you would have to 
move on to the most popular sport on 
the planet. We’ re talking soccer. The 
sport played in just about every country 
known to mankind. You think that the 
fans at the NHL games get rowdy? You 
ain’t seen nothing until you’ ve seen 
what happens at international soccer 
games. This sport is the most passion- 
ate one that exists. Americans don’t 
seem to realize this either. We have the 
World Cup here in 1994 and we don’t 
really appreciate what an opportunity 
this is. Yeah, we can brag about how 
dominate we are in basketball on the 
world level, but who cares anywhere 
but here and a handful of other coun- 
tries? Nobody. If we can even begin to 
field a respectable soccer team, than 
other countries will notice and actually 


give a dam. 


Of Sanctions and Such 


So what are we trying to say? 
Simple. Here at BY U we play many 
sports on the Division I level, but we 
don’t field a sanctioned team for the 
greatest sport in the world. The soccer 
team we do have on campus is a fine 
group of players who can compete with 
anyone, but they have only been 
granted extramural status. Now that is 
a crime. 

The BYU Soccercats have an 
outstanding cast of players. They 
dominated just about every team that 
they faced this year. At the start of the 
season, they had a streak of six con- 
secutive games without being scored 
on. Going into the extramural national 
championships, they have shutout ten 
teams on the season. Now that is 
defense. At a university where the 
athletic teams can barely spell “de- 
fense,” this is a breath of fresh air. But, 
they aren’t content to just keep the ball 
out of their own net—they have a 
highly aggressive offense as well. In 
fact, they have out scored their oppo- 
nents by a total of 84 to 21. These 
statistics alone should be worthy of a 
sanctioned program, but let’s go 
deeper. 

These men deserve to be treated 
better than extramural status would 
relegate them to. The individual players 
have made a great sacrifice in coming 
here. For starters, these guys are not 
granted scholarships. They put in ten 
hours a week practicing and then spend 
weekends competing. Consider the 
financial and academic strain that this 


puts them in and you can see that 
something has to be done. Many of 
these players could have received 
scholarships to other schools, but chose 
to play here. Why do they do this to 
themselves? They see the chance to 
play the sport they love at a great 
university. They also see the chance to 
play in hopes that the administration 
will wake up and take serious note. 
When it boils right down to it, these 
men play for the love of the game. Isn't 
that what it’s all about? 


The Men Behind the Numbers 


Let’s get personal though. These 
guys are human beings, not just athletic 
machines. There is a person behind the 
number on the field. Some of these 
guys are good examples of the sacrifice 
we have been talking about. 

Greg “Lothar” Christiensen, 
midfielder. A team leader if there ever 


guys on the team that we talked with 
had heard some of the rumors that were 
going around, but no one really knew 
what the deal was. The men’s soccer 
team had an NCAA sanctioned pro- 
gram for some years and was finally 
cut off following the 1986 season. One 
story is that BYU does not have 
enough finances to run a soccer pro- 
gram. That can’t be true, considering 
we have the luxury of financially 
successful football and basketball 
programs—a luxury many schools 
don’t have but who yet field soccer 
teams. In fact, close to 65 percent of 
the NCAA sanctioned universities have 
a soccer program, most of them with- 
out being in the financial situation that 
BY U is in. 


The Administration 


Mike and I felt that in order for the 
truth to be known, it was only logical 


“The soccer team we do have on campus is a fine 
group of players... but they have only been granted 
extramural status. Now that is a crime.” 


was one. He had the opportunity to 
play for a number of schools, including 
a strong Michigan State program. 
Being from Michigan, he could have 
stayed close to home, friends, and 
family. He could have played for a 
Division I program. He could have 
received a quality education for free. 
Yet he chose to come play at BYU. 
Garrard Moren, goalkeeper. While 
playing high school soccer in Virginia 
he was an integral part of a very 
successful program. His team was 
ranked number one in the USA Today 
national prep rankings. (Think his 
defensive ability had anything to do 
with that ranking?) He had several 
offers from southeastern regional 


schools to play. In a region of the 


country known for it’s outstanding 
soecer programs, this is a great oppor- 
tunity. Yet, he is here at the Y. 

Rich Egan, sweeper. One of his 
offers was to the program at St. Mary’s 
in Kansas. A free education and a 
chance to play the sport he loves, all in 
one package. When he came out of 
high school he was told by BYU that 
he would get a scholarship if he would 
come play. (Yes, BYU once had a 
sanctioned team.) Soon after he arrived 
the team was cut. He still remains at 
BYU, perhaps to help set right what is 
wrong. 

If all this is taken into account, then 
doesn’t this seem very unfair? Not to 
the team alone, but to the student body 
as well? We deserve a team too. There 
must be some logical explanation. 


What’s The Deal? 


We tried our darndest to find out 
exactly what the situation was. The 


to go straight to the top. That meant a 
visit to the head of the Men’s Athletic 
Department, Glen C. Tuckett. Our 
purpose was neither to point fingers nor 
was it to fight for the sanction, but we 
wanted to know the real reason why the 
program was dropped. Mr. Tuckett did 
not see it that way. It would seem he 
felt we were trying to start trouble and 
was rather defensive, telling Mike that 
he hated the media and that we were 
just “spinning our wheels” and should 
just drop it. That led us to feel that 
something was taboo about what we 
were asking in regards to the soccer 
program. Although something about 
this was a little fishy, we maintain a 
degree of dignity and refuse to assimi- 
late that there is some kind of a “cover 
up” involved. 

However, Tuckett did go on to tell 
us that the reason the men’s soccer 
program was dropped was because of 
an NCAA tule. This rule says that each 
university must have an equal number 
of men’s and women’s teams in order 
to remain an NCAA school. He said 
that because BY U could not afford to 
field a men’s and women’s program, 
there will be no soccer team. 


Burnin’ Money? 


That would make sense, if you can 
swallow the idea that BYU doesn’t 
have enough money. As was earlier 
mentioned, we have a highly finan- 
cially successful athletic program at 
BYU, thanks to football and basketball. 
All across the country there are univer- 
sities that lose money by operating 
soccer, volleyball, swimming, and 
many other athletic programs, but are 
able to keep going by using revenues 


from either the football or basketball 
teams. Rarely does a school make good 
money from both programs, yet BYU 
does. 

Don’t believe us? Have you 
heard about the UNLV and Duke 
basketball programs? What about their 
football teams? They are perennial 
football pushovers and surely they lose 
money when no one shows up to see 
them on the gridiron. Or, how about the 
Washington and Miami football pro- 
grams? Now see if you can recall 
hearing much about their basketball 
teams. Get the point? 

BYU sells out a 65,000 seat stadium 
and a 20,000 seat coliseum consistently 
and they have got to be making some 
cash. Besides that, KSL broadcasts all 
the games, generating more revenue. 
BYU also markets a lot of paraphernalia 
with their team logos, which is an 
additional source of revenue. Even more 
So, now that we are the most hated team 
in the nation, people across the nation 
will be buying and then burning BYU 
stuff in effigy. We have got some 
serious dough. 

It may come down to waste. Consider 
the amount of money that is being 
consumed by the football program. They 
offer scholarships at every position, and 
they go four men deep. In other words, 
they give the fourth string player at 
every position a scholarship. 94 in all. If 
they get a four year tuition scholarship 
only, that is $752,000 worth of green. 
Now when you consider guys that don’t 
ever play, or the ones that do and screw 
up, you can smell the money burning. 
Never mind the cost of books, room and 
board, etc. 


What To Do 


The regular season is over now, but 
the fight is just begun. A group of 
students, calling themselves “Cougars 
For NCAA Soccer,” is currently work- 
ing on ways to get the ball rolling 
toward a sanction. They are headed by 
Paul Beard, who envisions submitting a 
signed petition along with a list of Utah 
businesses willing to financially support 
the team, to the BY U administration. 
The signatures of those who support the 
idea of getting a sanctioned team are 
needed badly. So far there are approxi- 
mately 3,000 signed, but the goal is to 
submit at least 10,000 names. To do 
this, we need your help. We need people 
to not only sign, but to volunteer to take 
the petition around the area for signa- 
tures. If any one has knowledge of Utah 
businesses who may be interested in 
receiving tax breaks, you are desperately 
needed as well. The team richly de- 
serves and needs your support. To 
volunteer to help, please contact Paul 
Beard at 370-2186. He will be more 
than happy to accommodate you. Please 
show your support for these valiant 
players and fans by getting involved. 
You won’tregret it. @® 


STUDENT REVIEW - NOVEMBER 11, 1992 


3 


ampus Life 


a man of the cloth 


The whole mission concept 
really threw my friends for a 
loop. Now I know what you’re 
thinking: “I was the only 

: Mor- 

by dave seiter | nin 
my whole school and none of 
my friends could understand 
why I would give two years of 
my life, without pay, to serve 
the Lord.” But this is different. 
After years of severely deviant 
behavior, I knew that a mis- 
sion was in order. It had to be 
done. It was my only way out. 
But still, I wasn’t sure I 
wanted to face the reality of 
detox in the MTC, or worse, 
having to make 
the difficult 
choice between 
Suit #1 or Suit 
#2 every day 
for two years. 
Besides, it just 
didn’t seem like 
an appropniate 
party topic. So I 
never told 
anyone but my 
very best 
friend. 

But as we 
learn in the 
mission field, 
our actions 
always catch up 
with us one 
way or another, 
and it wasn’t so 
easy to avoid 
the subject when I returned 
home. My first week back, we 
went to Long Wong’s—a 
cheesy bar in Scottsdale where 
Hong Kong, Tijuana, and 
American Bandstand fuse into 
a cheap, day-glo atmosphere 
with an occasional good song. 
There was a good local band 
playing that night, and besides, 
I reasoned, I could be the 
“designated driver.” Little did 
I know that I would run into so 
many old high school friends. 
The entire evening was spent 
trying to respond to a seem- 
ingly endless barrage of off- 
the-wall comments and queries 
like, “Dude, I heard your 
parents made you become a 
monk!” and “What was it like 
not being able to talk for two 
years?” You’d be surprised 
what kind of rumors can fester 
during a two year absence. It 
wasn’t the typical, “Haven’t 
seen you in awhile! What ‘cha 
been up to?” conversation for 
which I was prepared. Many 
wondered if a mission was 
some kind of internship or pre- 
requisite for minister’s school. 
Neither the Missionary Guide 


nor the Commitment Pattern 
ever taught me how to resolve 
concerns in a smoke-filled bar 
to beer-soaked, stuck-in-high- 
school, college drop-outs with 
such a vast array of mixed-up 
ideas. What could have been a 
golden missionary moment 
was soon drowned beneath the 
record decibels of two pound- 
ing guitars and a cheap drum 
kit. Besides, bad R.E.M. 
covers just aren’t conducive to 
the Spirit. 

Not long after that, we were 
on our way to see a movie 
when Susan piped up, “Hey 
Dave, have you been to the 


new Christian Emporium over 
there? We can stop in real 
quick if you’d like! Maybe 
they have a drive-thru. We can 
pick up a couple rosaries, a 
large holy water, and a New 
Testament to go! Do you get 
half-off since you’re a priest 
and everything?” 

As a~ man of the cloth,” 
they weren’t sure how to 
address me. Calling me 
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“Father” or “Reverend” 
seemed a bit extreme, and yet 
“Slyder,” my old nickname, 
just didn’t seem nght anymore. 

However, being a returned 
missionary does have its 
advantages in non-member 
circles. Acknowledging my 
right to constant divine inspira- 
tion, they frequently call upon 
me to make the final decision 
as to whether we are going to 
stop at Taco Bell or Subway. 
My decision is always ac- 
cepted unquestioningly. 
Petitions for advice are always 
prefaced with, “You being a 
religious man and all...“ And 
every close 
escape from a 
fatal accident is 
attributed to my 
very presence 
in the car. 

But they still 
don’t under- 
stand my strict 
adherence to 
Church stan- 
dards. They 
figure that after 
two years of 
hard time with 
a name tag that 
I ought to have 
some credit 
built up and be 
able to let loose 
and have a little 
fun once in 
awhile. After 
reminding them of a few pre- 
mission “adventures,” they can 
easily see why I’m still “in the 
red” spiritually. But I still 
haven’t got the courage to 
explain why I always wear two 
shirts and long pants in the 
middle of August in Arizona. I 
think I’ll save that for another 
night at Long Wong’s. ® 
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should I stay or should | go? 


Q: What would life at BYU be without a little talk 
on marriage? 

A: Paradise! 

Yes, it’s only November, but it’s already time to 
discuss marriage. I had promised myself I wouldn’t do 
a marmiage article, but it’s been hitting too close to 
home to be ignored. Everyone and their dog is getting 
engaged (yes, my friend’s schnauzer will be marrying a 


n’ terrier from Pleasant Grove in December) and logic 
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seems to follow that I’m next. At least that’s what 
everyone tells me. 

Many adult-sorts I know have been taking me aside 
and explaining the virtues of matrimony to me. From 
my Mission President: “Matt, you’re too skinny. If ; 
you’re ever going to gain any weight, you need to stop 
living with those crazy friends of yours and get mar- 
ried.” From my bishop: “A man your age (23) should 
really start thinking seriously about marriage.” From 

“my parents: “Son, if you don’t get married by the end 
of this semester, we will buy a gun and kill you.” 

I endured a whole summer of talk like this because 
two of my sisters got hitched (to two guys, not to each 
other) in a double wedding last August. At the recep- 
tion the next day, guests marveled at how lovely I 
looked in a rental tux, told me how happy they were foi | 
my sisters, and remarked on how unusual it was that 
even my younger sister had gotten married while I was 
still single. Normally I would brush off these com- 
ments with a polite laugh followed by a really dirty 
look, but I’ll admit it did get to me after a while. 

Anyway, everyone thinks I should get married. But 
there are a few problems. Problem One—I don’t want 
to. Problem Two—Even if I did want to, I doubt I 
could get some female to play along. Problem Three— 
I’ve decided it would be better if I served a mission 
instead. 

Yup, it’s time I go out and serve the Lord in the 
mission field. However, there may be some problems 
with this plan, too. You see, I got home from a mission 
about two years ago, but J think it’s time to go on 
another one. Not a full-blown mission, mind you; 
perhaps just a six-monther. 

I can’t help but think of how wonderful things were 
before my mission. Nothing really mattered. If my 
grades weren’t too good, there was no cause for. 
concern—I would go on a mission and come home 
with better study skills. Been dating some woman for 
quite awhile? No problem. The mission would put a 
quick end to it without that ugly “let’s just be friends” 
stage. No Major? No matter. You can figure that out 
when you come home. Oh, those were the days! 

So I definitely need to serve a mission again, and 
soon. I’m just about out of general education courses 
to take. Also, my social life hasn’t exactly been a 
sparkling success either. If I’m not going to date for 


see "go" page 12 


police beat: 


rom the Little Mermaid) 
ea date? Wouldn’t you think 


it is sweet? Lookin’ at me 


1d mouthwash galore. You 

at to score. |. 
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ates are required for _ 

_ Tm really great. | 

-droom? What __ 


Sick of waiting, _ 
a NCMO and where can I buy 
. extinct? - 
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more than meets the eye 


Whenever I read the Daily Universe, I go 
directly to Police Beat. It’s easily the funniest 
thing they print. It’s ridiculously understated and 
an incredible reflection of the growing Gestapo 

A mentality among 
4 by s. nibley cannon Byus law 
enforcers. As the saying goes, truth is stranger 
than fiction. And funnier, I might add. 

But are they printing the whole truth and 
nothing but the truth? We’ll never know, but my 
imagination always 
runs wild as I peruse 
Police Beat. And 
although it’s only 
conjecture, I’ll bet 
I’m not too far from 
the truth. These are 
some of my favor- 
ites, the Police 
Beat’s version 
followed by mine: 


Police Beat’s 
version of the story: 

(The Daily 
Universe, Wednes- 
day, 14 October 
1992) 

Disorderly 
Conduct 

“On Sunday, a rivalry occurred on the 6th 
floor of Q-Hall at Deseret Towers between two 
off-campus social clubs. 

Apparently, one club accused the other of 
taking some items from them. Two leaders, one 
from each of the two clubs, were brought to 
University Police and given $100 citations.” 


What really happened: 

A member of CDU was preparing to shave in 
the north bathroom of Q-Hall’s 6th floor. As he 
mixed his lather in a Samuel Hall Society 
Goldbrickers mug, a member of said club 
entered the bathroom. The mug caught his eye 
and he confronted the CDU man about it. The 
member of CDU claimed that he bought the mug 
at Deseret Industries and added the rhetorical 
question, “Why would I steal a Sam Hall mug 
when people just throw them away?” More 
words were exchanged, including insults regard- 


ing each other’s mothers, at which point a fight 
ensued. Members of the two respective clubs 
joined in after hearing the noise from their 
rooms. Only one injury was reported: one club 
member’s sideburns were shaved off during the 
course of the brawl. 

University Police promptly arrived on the 
scene. The original charges against both clubs 
were disturbing the peace, aggravated assault, 
and inappropriate use of a public restroom. But 
the club leaders 
managed to plea 
bargain the offense 
down to rivalry 
charges. 


Police Beat’s 
version of the story: 

(Daily Universe, 
Wednesday, 21 
October 1992) 

Found 

“On Oct. 16 at 
11:18 a.m., a grounds 
worker on Maeser 
Hill contacted Uni- 
versity Police because 
two children, ages 3 
and 4, were found 
alone. University 
Police took the children home. Apparently the 
two children wandered from a baby-sitter at 700 
N. 100 W. while their mothers attended an 
aerobics class. The children crossed University 
Avenue and ended up on Maeser Hill.” 


What really happened: 

A standards officer disguised as a grounds 
worker spotted two Honor Code violators 
coming up Maeser Hill. University Police were 
notified to bring in reinforcements. As the 
“grounds worker” approached what looked like 
two freshmen from afar, it became obvious that 
they were children and probably scared and lost. 
The undercover standards officer was prepared 
to cite the three-year-old boy for insufficient 
length of shorts and the four-year-old girl for 
sporting the “no-bra look.” The kids were 
subsequently escorted home by University 
Police. ® 
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Why drive 5 hours to 
Outlets in Barstow or 
Jackson Hole when 
you can drive 5 
minutes to 


DOWNEAST 
OUTFITTERS 


mest. 199k 
Brand Name Clothing Outlet 
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Over $35.00 at 
DOWNEAST 
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Call 375-9338 for specifics on 
brand names and prices. 
2255 North University Parkway 
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$12.99 or less 
Over 8000 CD’s 


New, Used 
and Imported 


1202 N. State « Orem 


226-8737 
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Price And Get 
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OFF 


Any Second CD 


With Coupon Only 
VALID THRU 12-25-92 
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ssues & Opinions 


Editor’s Note: About 
one month ago, a BYU 
student committed suicide. 
This information was ini- 
tially withheld from the _ 


public, for fear of doing __ 
harm to either the student's _ 
family or the community at 
large. Dr. Barney s article 
tTeflects on these events. 


A tortured soul loses 
patience with life’s trials, puts 
a loaded gun to her head, and 
pulls the trigger. She has 


suicidal dilemmas 


What should the larger society 
this young woman lived in 
learn of her and her fate? 

A first option is to publish a 
story of the death (it is intoler- 
able in a civilized society to 
trivialize human life by 
allowing one to slip away 
without public notice). The 
story would have appropriate 
details, including identity, of 
the young woman’s life. To 
avoid more family trauma, 
cause of death would be 
omitted. 


probably An- 
died DY ralph barney hes 
alone, professor of communications option is 
leaving public 


family and friends to agonize 
over what went wrong, what 
they did and what they ought 
to have done differently. Their 
primary concern is about the 
victim who found the burden 
of life so great that she pre- 
ferred to end her life. 

In the local newspaper or 
television newsroom, the 
immediate concern is different 
and somewhat less agonizing: 


recognition that a suicide 
occured, done without naming 
the person involved. This 
option notifies society of 
events in its midst, alerting the 
community to lives gone awry 
and to symptoms of potential 
problems. 

I believe that both options, 
accepted practices for humani- 
tarian reasons, deceive audi- 
ences because neither provides 


e SRG Promotions Presents « 


An Evening of Folk and 
Country Rock with 


GREG 
STEVENSON 


& The Kick Butt Band 


Showcasing at Johnny B's 
2 Shows on Monday Only 200 Seats Per Show 


November 16th 
7:00 pm 
9:30 pm 

Tickets $5.00 


Available at: 


Herger Music 373-4583 


Johnny B's 377-6910 
Graywhale 373-7733 


STUDENT REVIEW - NOVEMBER 11, 1992 


6 


the full relevant information. 
Crucial information is with- 
held in both cases, and thus 
faulty images are created in the 
minds of readers and viewers. 

The ethical problem of who | 
should be protected from the 
public spotlight of disclosure 
at the expense of public 
knowledge grows more 
agonizing as media presence 
overwhelms our lives. 

Emotionally, it is difficult 
not to shrink from possibly 
“revictimizing” people already 
devastated by a personal 
tragedy. It is that consideration 
that causes newspeople to 
select one or the other of the 
deceptive options. 

In a recent case in Provo, a 
newspaper selected one option, 
a television station the other, 
making the full information 
available to an alert informa- 
tion gatherer. 

The problem is that to 
publish full details about a 
suicide or other sensitive death 
(AIDS, an auto accident with 
another’s spouse in the car, 
etc.) can always be criticized 
as of little social value, while 
the damage that is done is 
easily and universally recog- 
nized. 


Thus, a case needs to be 
made that to distribute infor- 


_ mation is a moral imperative in 


a society like ours, where we 
all are called upon to seek our 
own rewards and to protect our 
own flanks from a myriad of 
dangers. In other words, in a 


| society with a government and 


atmosphere of our own cre- 
ation (unlike in totalitarian 
states), we all need to know 
what’s going on. All this calls 
for information as the neces- 
sary element for consistently 
good decisions by the indi- 
vidual. 

To look at the consequences 
of ignorance, try an exercise in 
what you probably do not 
know at the moment. How 
many BYU students have died 
of AIDS? Provo residents, 
Utah residents? How many 
AIDS or HIV-positive students 
are On campus, in Provo, in all 
of Utah? Is AIDS an immedi- 
ate threat, or does it remain a 
distant, abstract menace? 

An understandable policy of 
not listing cause of death in 
obituaries in Utah newspapers 
has had the deplorable side 
effect (when combined with 
neglect of the subject in the 
media) of creating an illusion 
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that, because we don’t talk 
about it, AIDS is a minor-to- 
non-existent problem in Utah. 
Some obscure sources, on the 
other hand, have said more 
than 350 have died of AIDS in 
Utah and the state will have 
40,000 cases by the end of the 
century. At the moment, we 
have to assume those are 
terminal cases. But because the 
media hesitates to talk about it, 
we’ re not sure. 

When it comes right down 
to it, how many suicides have 
occurred at BYU? How many 
date rapes? How many football 
players have stolen newspa- 
pers and other objects and had 
their plane stopped on the 
runway so that the coach could 
personally pay their tab? 
(More than a few.) These are 
topics that, for a variety of 
reasons, are seldom put on the 
agenda out of a sense of 
consideration for personal 
feelings—or of image. 

A dynamic society needs 
information and that informa- 
tion needs to be specific in 
nature. Specific information 
creates a sharp image: I am 
much more likely to place a 
suicide or an AIDS death in 
perspective if I can match a 
name to a face, or to a loca- 
tion. Until details are provided, 
the event remains remote and 


see "go" page 12 


a look at byusa’s music policy, 


In our quest to be informa- 
tive, investigative reporters, it 
was decided thatI—Dave— | 
should attend a BY USA (first- 
year) dance on 
Friday night. 
This dance was 
the first “stu- 
dent dance” I 
have attended 
since my 
coliegiate ' 
career began a 
few years ago. 
(I really wasn’t 
planning on 
ever going to 
one). I rational- 
ized: for me to 
write a decent 
article on 
BYUSA’s 
music policy 
requires | 
actually attend a 
BYUSA music- 
oriented event. 
And that’s what I did. But not 
only will I rely on my own 
perspective as I write this 
article, I will also share 


by dave ware and “"" 
rich valentine ee 


by DJs and the all important” 
historical conflict over music 


com- 


_ here at BYU. 


BYUSA has two concerns 
about the music played at its 
events—the decency of the 
lyrics and the speed of the 
beat. For the most part I didn’t 
detect any overt, indecent 
lyrics during the dance. | 
Probably the worst song lyric- 
wise played all night was AC/ 
DC’s “Shook Me All Night 
Long” (why this song was 
played in the modern room is 
beyond me). I suppose it is a 
relatively disgusting song by 
most standards. I further 
presume that Nine Inch Nails’ 
“Get Down Make Love” 
probably wouldn’t fit BYU 
standards (though it is a fine 
song). Overall, the songs 
played were decent, though not 
sanitized, in nature. 

More disgusting to me than 
any of the occasionally ques- 
tionable songs played at the 
dance was the incessant 
bouncing of the guys in the 
middle. From the looks of it 
one might say it resembled 
some sick orgy of the sort the 
Romans are said to have 
enjoyed all the time. I think it 
simply hilarious that these kids 
come to these dances, bounce 
off each other while the DJ 
plays something mild by the 
Proclaimers, and then go home 


and tell everyone they've slam 
danced. Please. Personal 
advice: learn how to slam; how 
to mosh, and how to skank; 


and then, learn when to use 
each. 

Anyway, the DJ last night, 
Jack from Wave Tech, im- 
pressed me with his musical 
selection (except for the AC/ 
DC, and the way-overplayed 
Erasure and B-52s), and the 
beat never seemed to get out of 
control (wisely for this crowd, 


- Ministry’s “Thieves” wasn’t 


played). In fact, the only 
industrial played, Nine Inch 
Nails and Nitzer Ebb, didn’t 
get much of a response from 
the crowd. Far more popular 
was a wide variety of modern 
music, generally in the U2 to 
The Beat to Primus range. Of 
course, as Jack told me, when 
you play this sort of fairly wild 
stuff, and then pack so many 
people into the ELWC Ball- 
room, all this “psuedo-slam- 
ming” is inevitable. All the DJ 
can do is warn the crowd not 
to slam; BY U Student Services 
takes care of the nonconform- 
ists. 

As for DJ’s, BYUSA uses a 
rotating list in selecting the DJ 
for any particular event. This 
method allows many DJs the 
opportunity to gain experience, 
but it also doesn’t allow for 
much competition. Generally 
speaking though, Wave Tech 
did a great job Friday. 

Up until now, DJs basically 
were free to choose for them- 
selves what music they played. 
The only directive from BY U 
was (you guessed it) “no slam 
dancing.” Drew, a DJ from 
Third Wave, says he is posi- 
tive about the new music 
committee. He explained that 


many DJs don’t like all the 
faux-slamming because people 
sometimes get out of control 
and damage equipment. On the 
other hand, for 
a DJ to keepa 
good reputa- 
tion, she or he 
has to play the 
music the 
people want to 
hear. So, the 
BYUSA 
directive takes 
the pressure off 
the DJ and 
makes BYUSA 
take responsi- 
bility for the 
type of music 
played. 

The music 
committee has 
been selected 
and (according 
to schedule) 

began their 
meetings last week. The 
committee is chaired by Trip 
Merideth, the BY USA associ- 
ate vice-president (who has 
been very helpful to Rich and I 
in following this issue: thanks, 
Trip!), and includes several 
students, a local DJ, the 
presidents of a few BYU 
clubs, and a local band mem- 
ber (currently an as-yet 
unnamed member of Swim 
Herschel Swim). I have been 
promised that this committee’s 
meeting notes will be made 
available to us, so Rich and I 
plan to keep you informed. 

Historically, BYU has 
never been at ease with 
“faddish” music or dance 
styles. Jazz music was not 
permitted on campus until the 
late 1950s, and then only 
reluctantly. During the 60s you 
had an often funny back-and- 
forth battle to keep “rock and 
roll” from infiltrating school 
dances and other activities. 
BYU only began allowing big 
name entertainment to come to 
BYU in the 70s after signifi- 
cant protests (such as the 
financial failure of a campus- 
wide Homecoming dance 
featuring Andy Williams 
instead of the expected rock 
band). In the mid-80s the 
battle took on a new twist as 
music performers’ lifestyles 
became a subject for scru- 
tiny— everyone remembers 
Boy George’s albums being 
suddenly pulled from the 
Bookstore. 

Today, though BYU has 
still been slow to understand 
modern dance styles, the 


part il 


administration and student 
leadership is much more 
lenient than it has been in the 
past. Consider this juicy tidbit 
from the Deseret News in the 
1880s: “The close embrace of 
the modern style of this 
whirling, giddy, seductive 
dance is not proper for the 
modest maiden, and is not 
exactly the position in which a 
prudent wife should place 
herself.” (They’re talking 
about the polka.) Dances 
which have been formally 
banned at BYU in the course 
of this century include the 
shimmie, jazz-dancing, the 
waltz (no kidding), round 
dance, fox trot, and the twist. 
Each of these dances, presum- 
ably, caused too much male- 
female touching. Furthermore, 
in the 60s President Wilkinson 
attempted to enforce “dance 
discipline” in off-campus | 
dance halls as well. Compared 
with the past, the administra- 
tion today seems to be far 
more willing to work with 
students while grudgingly 


, 


recognizing news music and 
dance styles. 

In my opinion, the hype 
surrounding the creation of the 
music committee is unneces- 
sary. USA Today’s brief on the 
banning of rock music at BYU 
was both humorous and way 
off base. The music 
committee’s policies will 
affect only BYUSA events, 
which consist mainly of 
“freshman” dances (and they 
shouldn’t listen to bad lyrics 
anyway). Music in individual 
campus buildings or in your 
homes will not be affected by 
this committee. It is only of 
real consequence to the three 
percent of the student body or 
so that actually bother with 
BYUSA events. 

Though I have to admit, I 
had a nice time Friday night. 
The music was pretty good and 
the kids we’re having fun. 
Might I suggest that if you 
have absolutely nothing better 
to do on any Friday night, go 
tothe dance. ® 
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five kinds of mormons 


note: Robert Kirby is associate editor of the Utah County Journal, where this 
essay appeared originally (11 Sept. 91). The following, revised version appeared 
in Sunstone (Dec 91] ). We reprint it with the author’s permission. 


After more than thirty-eight years, five countries, a dozen states, and approxi- . 
mately fifty wards, my study identified five different types of Mormons: Liberal 
Mormons, Genuine Mormons, Conservative Mormons, Orthodox Mormons, and 
Nazi Mormons. 


LIBERAL MORMONS 


Liberal Mormons comprise the broadest category of Mormons. 

Regardless of temporal politics, L.M.s are considered liberal by virtue of their 
“odd” or non-conformist notions about Mormonism. Unofficial Church policy and 
general membership consensus is that they are all going to hell. 

Traditionally, L.M.s vote anywhere to the left of the Republican Party. On the 
average they have 4.9 children—a token effort in the Church’s unspoken policy of 

. Mormonizing the world through reproduction. L.M.s, 
by robert kirby when they pay it, pay tithing haphazardly with literally no 
idea of whether it’s 10 percent or not. 

Liberal Mormons are also comprised of anyone who doesn’t go to church 
regularly or even at all and still believes the gospel to be essentially true. L.M.s 
who don’t go to church resent being called “less-active” since the reason they 
don’t go to church in the first place is because other Mormons there tend to be 
less-active themselves; although by Liberal Mormon definition this is more of a 
cerebral thing than an attendance thing. L.M.s do not believe that every word that 
falls from the lips of a general authority represents the actual, personal opinion of 
Jesus Chnist. 

A trait singular to Liberal Mormons is their love of baiting normally compla- 
cent Mormons with such stimulating statements as: “We used to live polygamy 
because Joseph Smith was a Capricom.” 

Female L.M.s also think it’s highly astute of them to repeatedly point out the 
anatomical differences in the sexes as a snide indication of true priesthood 
eligibility. Hopeless Liberal Mormons like to think they could read the mind of 
God if they could only get a doctorate in something obscure like Mesozoic 
Menstrual Studies. 

Faith and obedience are onerous things to most Liberal Mormons, who demand 
human explanations for virtually everything with which they don’t agree. If 
pressed hard enough, most Liberal Mormons would explain the veil placed over 
our eyes at birth to be the real product of sexism, cronyism, conservatism, or just 
plain old BY U-ism. It never occurs to L.M.s that their intellectual contrariness 
may be the cross they are required to bear in life instead of a Word of Wisdom or 
a tithing problem. L.M.s would argue gospel doctrine with an angel, the burning 
bush, or even another flood. 

L.M.s seem to worship most diligently at the altar of their own opinion. 


GENUINE MORMONS 


Directly in the middle of the Mormon population are Genuine Mormons. Little 
is known of G.M.s because they are so rare. The study was able to identify only 
fourteen Genuine Mormons in the entire world, including Provo. Four live in the 
United States, with two living in Utah. Three live in South America, and one each 
lives in Spain, France, Samoa, and China. There was a G.M. living in England last 
year, but she died. No Genuine Mormons live in either Idaho or California. The 
remaining G.M.s are the Three Nephites and John the Beloved, all of whom were 
unavailable for purposes of this study. 

Genuine Mormons are practically invisible because of their low-key approach 
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to the gospel. That and because they are rarely found at home, almost always 
being off helping others through some trial or other. 

Not only have G.M.s received a spiritual witness of the truthfulness of the 
gospel, they have developed it into a personally applicable plan totally unlike the 
banzai sales tactics taught at the MTC: G.M.s operate out of love instead of guilt. 
They rarely make a fuss out of anything and when they do, God is usually on their 
side to the point where cities full of other Mormon types get covered by moun- 
tains or swallowed by seas. 

Genuine Mormons have 2.4 children; the relatively low number results from 
the fact that eight of the fourteen have no children or have never been married. 
Among those who did marry, the average number of children rose to 5.5. 

G.M.s pay tithing and then some. And then some more. Some of it, 10 percent 
at least, goes to the Church. 

Despite the low number of certifiable G.M.s, nearly all Monnons think this is 
the kind of Mormon they are. 


CONSERVATIVE MORMONS 


In reality, most Mormons fall into the Conservative Mormon group. These are 
the plump, short-haired Republican types with flowered dresses, suits, and bad 
breath that fills chapels each Sunday. They comprise 71.6 percent of the total 
Church membership, of which 99.1 percent were born into the Church, most 
within pot-lucking distance of BYU. 

C.M.s can generally be swayed by a logical argument. Sometimes they rely on 
the Spirit to sort out gospel mysteries and multi-level marketing plans. They seem 
prone, however, to learning the gospel through grinding repetition, which may 
explain how they can sit through yet another lesson on the spiritual joys of home 
teaching read tonelessly from the manual. 

C.M.s have an average of 5.7 children with at least 2.5 of those actively saving 
for a mission in a bank account raided once a year by their parents for tithing 
settlement. 

Church attendance is mandatory for C.M.s. They may, however, sleep though 
general conference. And they will periodically bless and pass the sacrament 
before breaking camp to hunt deer. 

C.M:s believe that gum and Certs, if taken surreptitiously enough, do not count 
against one’s fast. 


ORTHODOX MORMONS 


Orthodox Mormons have polished Mormonism to a high, seemingly functional 
gloss. Many O.M.s embrace multi-level marketing plans in the covert belief that 
the three degrees of glory provide a factual basis for such programs. Lifelong 
O.M.s are hazy on the differences between Church-mandated missionary discus- 
sions and heartfelt testimonies on the significance of soap. 

O.M.s will sometimes make tons of money off the gullibility of other Mor- 
mons who believe a lifetime of honest tithe paying has blessed them with a keen 
eye for such safe multi-level marketing plans as “How to Be a Melchizedek 
Priesthood Robber Baron” or “Loot Thy Neighbor.” Despite strong popular belief 
to the contrary, this category of Mormon contains the highest number of con- 
victed felons. 

O.M.s are big on gospel trappings: temple tie-tacks, missionary name tags, and 
vinyl, American Tourister-size scripture covers. They adorn their homes with 
portraits of obscure general authorities and tole-painted crafts made in Relief 
Society. Slathered with primary drawings and meeting schedules, the refrigerators 
in the homes of O.M.s look like religious kiosks. 

Name dropping is a trait quite common to O.M.s who believe the veracity of 


see "mormons" page 9 


"mormons" from page 8 constant practice. Also, N.M.s believe that all 
birth control including the rhythm method is 
of the devil and his influence, commonly 
referred to by the rest of the world as common 
sense. A counterbalance of Nazi Mormons is 
that N.M.s by their overbearing nature tend to 
raise up a surprising number of Liberal 
Mormon and even non-Mormon offspring. 
Nazi Mormons not only believe everything 
a general authority utters, they will frequently 
take these counsels and improve upon them. 
For example, if no single dating until the age 


O.M.s believe that 100 percent church atten- ae ae eee ane mele dating until the 
draft age is even better. 


eo pandatory i ac eet! ey They Imitative to a fault, Nazi Mormons are 
would not miss the practice hymn for the death Se eee ee ee ee 


of a relative. They would not lick a postage prone sage une hat As euown a is 
general authority lilt” when offering prayers or 
stamp on Fast Sunday. 


testimonies. While apparently an imitative 
effort to sound spiritual, in reality it merely 
NAZI MORMONS serves to make them sound like Fred 
Nazi Mormons comprise roughly 8 percent of Flintstone with his calling and election made Now with 3 ) 


any story or rumor, no matter how outlandish, 
can be sealed up to truth by the inclusion of a 
general authority’s name, as in, “ Yup, I heard 
tell President Thomas S. Monson shoots a .300 
Savage. Good enough for me then, I guess.” 

Left to their own devices, O.M.s would make 
a gospel ordinance out of bringing dry cereal to 
church in Tupperware bowls in much the same 
_ way they’ve made the right hand more sacred 
than the left for purposes of taking the sacra- 
ment. 
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prolific and tend to congregate in particular The study showed that upper-level N.M.s 
wards, although this may actually be a 
misperception arising from the fact that N.M.s 


tend to be incredibly verbose and annoying, CONCLUSION 
thereby creating the illusion of numbers. " | " | 
___ Nazi Mormons believe BYU is not only Strong arguments for the existence of other O i Cc 


God’s university, but that He is somehow an : fM Peer chould ® 
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alumnus. Nazi Mormons hang flags, wear noted, however, that these additional types are Cuban Cuis me 
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particular trial by virtue of their garments,a An important thing to remember when 
_ tolled up copy of the Ensign, or the influence of considering the five Mormon types is that they 
a junior high school seminary teacher. are not intractable. Mormons as a homoge- 


etsy : ; types, depending largely on peer pressure, 
_ God. Only vitamin-enriched white bread should financial obli gations, and whether they are 
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the biggest commune on the block 


The wretched day started when the alarm clock 
began to sing at 6:45. Getting up was going to prove 
to be the monumental task of the day. I had been up 
till three the night before digging trenches around the 
commune, on account of the storm warnings. I sat 
and pondered about what consequences would result 
if I decided to stay in bed. The bishop would call ina 
few minutes and remind me that if I did not leave 
soon, I would definitely be late for class. He was 
impatiently perched at the front gate with a listing of 
everyone’s classes and schedules, checking people 
off as they came and went. Missing class was not 
tolerated at the third best private school in the nation 
(as ranked by Money magazine.). I hate waking up. 

I rolled out of bed and drudgingly began to dress. I 
had one foot halfway into my underwear and one arm 
almost into my shirt when the phone rang. I jumped 

é and fell directly onto my 
by scott whitmore | imate’s bed, whe 
immediately cursed and shoved me onto the floor. I 
was rather perturbed and decided not to answer the 
phone. As I thoughtfully sorted through my approved 
wardrobe drawer, I thought back to when I first 
decided to attend BYU. 

All of the recruiting letters I received from BYU 
had said that 2040 would be the toughest year in the 
history of the school for anyone to get accepted, so I 
had better apply immediately. Of course, they said 
that every year. Personally, 1 didn’t think ] had much 
chance of getting in. Most of the letters said that there 
were going to be over 750,000 new freshman apply- 
ing from 57 countries, speaking 23 languages, with 
an average GPA of 4.01 and 20 percent of them 
already having received Nobel prizes, | hate recruit- 


377-TACO 


FF Located by Osco Drugs & Pic'N’ Save at 


1270 N. State in Provo 


Buy an meal at full price and 
receive the second for half price. 


ing letters. Only 42,000 of them would be accepted. 
Sure, I had graduated in the top 5 percent of my 
graduating class, completed the mandatory eight 
years of seminary, gotten 100 percent church atten- 
dance for the last ten years and attended the seven 
BYU prep courses offered in Sunday School, but 
those were just the minimum requirements and there 
were thousands of other kids just like me that would 
do anything necessary to become a Cougar. 

When I finally decided to apply to BYU I made 
sure to send in applications to Stanford, Rutgers, and 
Slippery Rock as backups. I set up the first interview 
with my bishop and everything went well. I was one 
of the only three from the ward that had any hope of 
getting in. It was a proud Sunday when the assistant 
ward clerk opened up the heavily locked glass case to 
put in another beautifully framed picture of a smiling 
youngster that was attending the Lord’s University. 
At the stake president interview, things were very 
smooth. He kept hinting that he’d like me and his 
daughter to hook up sometime (he’s one of the many 
parents that only wanted their children dating BYU 
students). The Regional Representative was definitely 
less enthusiastic than the others, and was especially 
worried about the fact I hadn’t chosen a definite 
major yet. By that point I had narrowed it down to 
Manufacturing Engineering or Manufacturing Engi- 
neering Technology, but he told me if I didn’t make 
up my mind very, very soon, I would probably have 
little chance of getting in. The Area President got 
rather upset about this flaw in my application during 
our interview and made me swear to make up my 
mind that week. He asked me to tie a two half—hitch 
knot as well. When I finally got to the interview with 
a member of the Twelve I was nervous, 
desperately trying to decide between the two 
majors. I received a very long and dull 
lecture about the importance of knowing my 
directions in life and being able to head in 
my chosen direction the very day I arrived at 
BYU. His office was very cold. I finally 
decided in a surge of spiritual inspiration to 
go with Manufacturing Engineering Tech- 
nology. He congratulated me, and I was sure 
I could hear some faint tinumphant music 
playing softly over the intercom system. 

After completing the Seminary Aptitude 
Test (SAT), Social Skills Exam (SSE) and 
the police record release form, my applica- 

\ tion was ready for submission. 

When the letter finally came, I took it up 
j high into the mountains to open. The signed 
j letter from the Prophet almost brought tears 
| to my eyes. I honestly didn’t believe it at 
| first. When I came to my senses I ran home 
! and celebrated the news with my family, 
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drinking Martinelli’s and dancing to Jewish folk 
songs. 

I finished dressing and headed to class. The bishop 
“wasn’t very pleased with me” and told me I could 
still be on time if I ran. I didn’t run. I didn’t really 
like him very much. I wanted to move to another 
commune, but the only way you could do that is if 
you were engaged. I had no intentions of getting 
engaged, so! figured I would stay in the same ward 
and hence the same commune for the rest of my 
education. The bishop also reminded me that I had a 
date with Becky that night and I should be ready to 
go at 7:30. I was actually kind of excited about this 
one. It was my stake president’s daughter. Normally 
when I went out on the mandatory, weekly, “bishop 
set-up,” it was strictly with girls from my commune, 
but my stake president had called from home to 
request this one specially. I would probably have to 
take her to a ward function or a movie at the Varsity 
Theater— but at least it was a new girl. Our commune 
was seven blocks south of campus and I was growing 
weary of the daily walk up to class. All the roads 
anywhere near campus had been removed in prepara- 
tion for the underground campus subway. I could 
hardly wait for the day when it was finally finished. It _ 
would be able to take me right from our commune up 
to the station under the Clyde building in two minutes 
and 40 seconds. I tried not to get my hopes too high; 
they had been building it for three years now and 
every week the completion date was set back another 
month. I hate construction 

I lived in the biggest commune on the block. 

As I strolled down 300 East passing all the high 
grey walls of the other communes I thought about the 
advice the people from the ward back home had 
given me. “Enjoy your education, don’t rush things”; 
“Date as many different girls as you can, and find 
what you like”; “Be sure and get involved in a lot of 
activities— maybe you could write for the Student 
Review like I did.” They were clueless. Most of them 
had gone to BYU back in the nineteen hundreds and 
had no idea what it was like to be forced to take only 
classes that fulfilled GE credits or went towards your 
major; to participate only in extracurricular activities 
that gave you experience in your major and date only 
girls in your commune. Student Review didn’t exist 
anymore anyway. Z 

Class was long, boring and too crowded—as 
usual. I was hurrying home after class to see an old 
Simpsons rerun when I realized there was a football 
game today. If you were anywhere near campus 
within 45 minutes of a football game, devotional, 
forum, or BYUSA dance, there was no way you were 
getting off campus until it was over. I hate football. I 


see “commune” page 12 
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Gruntruck is a case of the whole 
being greater than its parts. Ben 
McMillan (on vocals) put the lid on 
Skin Yard to form Gruntruck, taking 
Skin Yard’s guitarist with him. The 
guitarist comes from The Accused and 
the bassist from Napalm Beach. These 
bands are, of 
course, household 
names for hard-core neophites. Upon 
getting together, however, they left 
their musical blueprints behind and 
created something fresh. Gruntruck is 
not hard-core. It is musical. It has the 
edge Seattle music is known for 


- without all the I’ ve-got-a-bone-to-pick- 


with-the-entire-word overtones. 
Anyone that listened to the critics’ 
response to the Seattle scene would be 
all to quick to label it grunge. Ben, 
however, is quick to correct. 


Curt Carpenter: You d classify your 
music as “grunge” right? _ 

Ben McMillan: No. I don’t know 
what the grunge category is, but I don’t 
think that we’ re in it at all. We’ re in the 
music category. We’ re just a 
band. Everybody has a different sound. 
I'm sorry, I’m not trying to be too 
poignant. You know how everybody’ s 
in to the “Seattle sound?” Does 


Soundgarden sound like Pearl Jam? 


Uh, I don’t think so. Does Pearl Jam 
sound like Nirvana? Uh, I don’t think 
so. There aint no “Seattle sound.” 

CC: How do you feel about the fact 
that— 

BM: Seattle’s so big? I want every- 
one to move away! I want the scene to 
move away. No more bands move here. 
There’s only three clubs. It’s just too 
much. 

CC: These days it seems like the 
whole Seattle music thing is blowing 
up, and often it gets classified as 
grunge, whether you say you re in it or 
not— 

BM: Grunge is just a word someone 
made up. When you speak about 
grunge or whatever, that means Jimi 
Hendrix is grunge. The Sonics are 
grunge. It’s a nowhere word. But it’s 
something for people to focus on. 


interview by curt carpenter 


CC: But, there is some type of 
general... sound, you know what I 
mean? 

BM: Yeah. Angst. 

CC: That angst is gaining in popu- 
larity with the listeners, and thus it 
seems like your base of possible 
listeners is growing 
and getting closer 


album that everybody, as far as all the 
members—we reformed with the 
original members—had a focus. 

CC: Would you say that Push is 
more of a four-man effort than Skin 
Yard? 

BM: It was not a one-man effort in 
Skin Yard. I wrote a lot of songs in that 
band, and I wrote seven songs for 
Push. Some other people have written 
songs on Push that had nothing to do 
with it. Everything is a collaboration. I 
bring in a song, those guys play it, and 
wow, it happens. You give that same 
song to another band and they play it 
differently. It's a chemistry thing. 
When we broke up after Inside Yours, | 
tried to reform Gruntruck and could not 
do it for the life of me. There was just 
nobody that did any of it right. Sol got 
these guys to sign a five year contract. 

CC: Why did you call it quits for 
Skin Yard? 

BM: Seven years of nothing. Ina 
way we wrote a lot of good music, but 
it was a very hard band. Some people 
are treated terribly, and other people 
are treated great. Skin Yard just had 
this weird dark cloud. So 


to you. 

BM: Yeah, too close! People in 
Europe are ready to build a space 
needle. They’ re so into the Seattle 
scene. I just think it’s a historical 
phenomenon— that four bands could be 
tops on Billboard. That’s why 
everybody’ s looking over here. 
Nirvana caused it all. They’ re a great 
band. There’s no secret to that. 

CC: Your new album, Push, seems 
a little heavier than Inside Yours. What 
would you say is the biggest difference 
in the two albums? 

BM: | think that Push is more 
optimistic than Inside Y ours. 

CC: In the lyrics? 

BM: Yep. It’s all like story telling, 
not too heavy. 

CC: What made you go in that 


direction? Gruntruck was just obvious. It all 
BM: Because I was tired of creating clicked. 
bummers. 


CC: What does Gruntruck offer the 


~~” CC: So would you say that you are 


an optimist? 

BM: Hoping to be. In the state of 
things, how can you be optimistic? I 
mean, I believe in some kind of higher 
power. The whole bummer thing, I 
mean, a lot of the songs are still kind of 
introverted, but in a group way. Does 
that make sense? Introverted in a group 
way? A group was introverted. I don’t 
think it works. 

CC: How has the creation process 
on the Push album changed from both 
Gruntruck’s debut album and/or from 
Skin Yard? 

BM: I ve learned two more chords. 
The input—the way the band gets 
along. Inside Yours was like a test tube 
baby. It was just...there. I don’t mean to 
say it was just a fart in the wind or 
anything. There was some concentra- 
tion behind it, but Push was really an 


gruntruck’s ben mcmillan is “grunge”-free 


listeners that Skin Yard didn’t? 

BM: Simpler, more direct. I feel like 
Skin Yard was a lot more flighty, 
whereas Gruntruck is a pretty urban 
band. We’ re all pretty urban. We all 
live in the ghettos of Seattle. Seriously. 

CC: Now that you have your album 
knocked out, what are your plans for 
the future? 

BM: We're going to tour with Alice 
in Chains and Screaming Trees for two 
months. 

CC: That Il be an excellent show. 

BM: Yeah, I know. It’s like a full 
meal deal. 

CC: When is that going to start up? 

BM: The eleventh of November. 

CC: Do you know if you'll be 
coming to Salt Lake? 

BM: I think so. If we’ re going to be 
on tour for two months, we must be 
playing everywhere. 

CC: I have heard Push played on the 
radio here... 

BM: It’s kind of weird, people are 
really opened-armed about Push. It’s 
really great. We’ re going to be down in 
that area I know it. Isn’t that the 
Mormon town? That is the weirdest 
city I have ever played! It was weird! 
And wild! ® 
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Eight bucks and ninety-nine cents for used CDs. 
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Tuesdays, Rich Dixon-jazz and 
improv, 8pm., Pier 54 Provo. 

Wednesdays, Dr. Haji and the 
Blues Bandits and open jam, 8pm., 
Pier 54 Provo. 

Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of 
“Music and the Spoken Word,” 
Temple Square, from 
9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be seated by 
9:15.a.m. 

Thursdays, Mormon Tabernacle 
Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. 

Nov. 11, Martin Riseley, young 
Juilliard violinist, with Maurice 
Till, piano, 7:30 p.m., Temple 
Square. 

Nov. 13 & 14, Salt Lake 
Symphony, 7:30 p.m., Temple 
Square. 

Nov. 18, Bigham Young 
University Men’s Chorus, 7:30 
p.m., Temple Square. 

Nov. 20 & 21, Utah Opera 
Company Young Artists’ Program 
and Gala Showcase, 7:30 p.m., 
Temple Square. 


alendar 


Nov. 13, Arturo Sandoval, 
world renoun Trumpet player, 8 
p.m., Kingsbury Hall, 467-TIXX. 

Nov. 28, Megadeath with 
Suicidal Tendencies, 7:30 p.m., Salt 
Palace, 467-TIXX. 

Nov. 14, Yankee Clipper, 
Acoustic Celtic Music, 7:30 p.m., 
Great Salt Lake Guitar Co., 362 W. 
Center St., 375-4435. 

Dead Goat Saloon, Live music, 
165 S. West Temple, SLC, 328- 
GOAT. 

Zephyr, Live music, 301 S. 
West Temple, 355-CLUB. 

Nov. 15, Wax, DV8, 1158S. 
West Temple, 539-8400. 

Nov. 16, Spin Fontana, House 
of Love, Catherine Wheel, DV8, 
115s. West Temple, 539-8400. 

Nov. 16-17, My Dog Vodka, Pie 
Pizzaria, 1320 E. 200 S. SLC, 582- 
0193. 

Nov. 14, Dance and Music of 
Greece, Turkey & Armenia, 9 p.m., 
U of U Union Ballroom. 


“commune” from page 10 


decided to watch the beginning of the game in 
the Bradley memorial arena but grew bored 
very quickly. I went to the basement of the 
JSB to attend a quick temple session. I had to 
walk the long way around the Lionel Ritchie 
Performing Arts Building because the grounds 
crew was making sidewalks over the last patch 


of grass On Campus. 


After the session, I stopped in the on— 
campus outlet of “Approved Apparel” the BYU 
approved clothing store, to stock up on some 
clothes that I could wear on campus. They had 
decided five years ago that wearing uniforms 
took away too much individual expression so 
we just had to buy all of our clothes in the 
approved store on campus. I hate “Y” shirts. 

It was already 7:25. I would be late for my 


date with Becky. ® 


"dilemmas" from page 6 


hazy in my mind—and thus, unimportant. 
It may be that the names of suicide victims should not be 
published, but the decision should be made on the basis of a 


balanced discussion between the needs of the overall community 
and the anguish of family and friends. A democratic society can 
admittedly be a bit cruel, in that the sheltering of individual 
feelings is sometimes a luxury that has a harsh payback in victim- 


izing others. Consider: if I have a feeling that (a) suicide cannot 
happen at BYU, and (b) if it did, it would be only really strange 
people who did it, | may postpone counseling and treatment until 
it is too late. The better informed I am about a subject, the more 
likely I am to make valid personal decisions. ©® 


"go" from page 4 


six months, I might as well get 
a whole ton of blessings for it. 
As if that weren’t enough, I 
would love to be able to gloss 
over my days of writing for the 
Student Review by simply 
saying “Oh, that was before my 
mission.” 

Well, I think I’m going to 
put my papers in next week and 
see what they can do for me. If 
I enclose a short note with the 
forms explaining what I want, 
I’m sure those guys on the 
Missionary Committee would 


understand. (Dear Brethren: 
Look, I know I’ve already 
served one mission, but if you 
will just let me serve another 
short one to anywhere but 
Idaho or South America, I 
promise to pay better attention 
during General Conference.) 

I‘ll end this column with a 
small piece of advice to 
anyone who is pondering the 
big question of “marmiage vs. 
mission”: Go for the mission: 
it will almost always last 
longer. ©® 
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THE ATRIUM RESTAURANT 


Introducing our 
STUDENT WEEKDAY SPECIAL. 


Use coupon below and receive up to 
$5 off your weekday fgets over 
$10. If you don't spend ten, the coupon 
is good for a 50% discount! 


The ATRIUM Restaurant 


Five Dollars off your next 
purchase of $10 or more. 
Or 50% off your 
purchase up to $10. 
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